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A SMALL POCKET. 


‘* HOW DID THAT GOLD MINE PAN OUT ?”’ 
‘*ALL A MISTAKE, 


WE HAD BEEN PROSPECTING IN AN ABANDONED GRAVEYARD, AND 
HAD ASSAYED THE DUST OF A GRADUATE FROM A GOLD-CURE INSTITUTE.” 
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How to Travel. 


If you are going to 
travel, it is important 
to know about the 
proper season, climate, 
altitude, resorts, and 
hotels of the places 
to be visited, and the 
most desirable routes 
for reaching them. 
The success of your 
trip will depend large- 
ly on your knowledge 
of these questions. In- 
formation about every- 
thing pertaining to 
travel can be had on 
application. Our spec- 
ial vestibuled train ser- 
vice with dining-cars 
offers the best facilities 
for travelling comforta- 
bly and leisurely, but 
we supply also railroad 
and steamship tickets 
at lowest rates to all 
parts of the world. 
Passports, foreign 
money, travellers’ 
cheques, etc. 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB 


31 East r4th St., Cor. Union Sq.,W., New York 
296 Washington St., Boston, hed 

1005 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

gs Adams St., Chicago, III. 


One of the few immortal names 
That were not born to die. 


The self-sacrificing patriot 
deserves well of his fellow 


well as the millions unborn; 
why not also that reliable 
brand of 


OLD CROW RYE? 


It has saved the lives of thou- 
- sands. It is rye | the 
=e" purest and best on earth. It 
is more carefully made and 
w costs more to make than any 
other, and has the largest sale. 

Buy only of reliable dealers. 


H. B. KIRK & CO. 


69 Fulton Street, 
Also Broadway and 27th St. 
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countrymen, his comrades, as | 


YOU CAN HAVE = 


e Foening Post 


Sent to any address in the United States for 75 cents per month. 


Office, 206-210 Broadway, New York. 








BEAUTIFUL | 


ETCHINGS 


ILLUSTRATING 
AMERICAN SCENERY ano 
AMERICAN ACHIEVEMENT* 
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|"AMERICAS GREATEST RAILROAD'* 
























Catalogue 


Containing miniature 
reproductions will be 
sent free post paid on 
receipt of one 2 ct. stamp, 
by George H.Daniels, 
Genl.Passr. Aat. Grand. 
Central Station, NewYork. 


COPYRIGHT 1896, GY GEORGE W. DANIELS, GEWERAL PASSENGER AGENT oa 





Framed Proofs 


of 


Originals 


from 


| 


| Le. 


ROOFS of any of the original 
drawings from LIFE will be 
furnished on application, suitably 
and daintily framed in either a gilt 
|or a Japanese oak frame. Large 
double-page proofs, including frame 
and transportation within one hun- 
dred miles of New York, $4.00. 
Single - page, or smaller proofs, 
$2.00. Proofs without frames at 
| half the above rates. 
| Make selections from files of LIFE 
and when ordering state the par 
| ticular style of frame desiréd, and 
|orders will be promptly filled. 
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| Proofs are the same size as Illus- 
trations in LIFE. 


Send for Catalogue. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, = 


19 and 21 West 31st St. 
New York City. 
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AUTUMN NOVELTIES. 


SILKS, SATINS, 
POPLINS 


and 


VELVETS. 


Special Silk Fabries for 
WEDDING GOWNS 


Crepes for 
BRIDESMAIDS’ DRESSES. 


Broadway A 19th ot 


NEW YORK. 





“Oh My! Oh My! 
What do I Spy?” 


Whitman's 


CHOCOLATES AND CONFECTIONS 
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attract everybody—make those eat} 
sweets who never ate before, while ; 
connoisseurs and candy-wise people ; 


want no others. Sold everywhefe: 
Ask for them. 


WHITMAN'S INSTANTANEOUS CHOCOLATE is perfeet 
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in flavor and quality, delicious and healthful. Made I ¢ 


stantly with boiling water. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 1316 Chest: 
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I Didn't! 


| DIDN’T intend kissing Jack— 

I hadn't the slightest intention 
Of giving his kiss fondly back. 

I sigh, as this subject I mention, 
And blush at the thought of my smack! 


I knew he would try to kiss me 
(We sat on the sofa together); 
My mind was made up. He should see 
I'd punish his foolish endeavor— 
Rebuke his behavior, so free! 


{ didn’t intend kissing Jack— 
But, somehow or other, I did it. 
Why couldn’t the Fates hold me back? 
Why wasn’t ma there to forbid it? 
I blush at the thought of that smack! 


Curley. 


Not Tailors Enough in Jail. 


HE plan for keeping busy the convicts 
in the prisons of the State of New 
York provides that they shall work for the 
State and manufacture, as far as possible, 
everything that the State has occasion to 
buy. It is proposed that they shall make, 
among other things, the uniforms of the 
National Guard, and that is a good plan. 
The objection to it, that there is at present a 
dearth of first-class tailors in prison, is not 
fatal even if itistrue. Of course, since the 
Dingley law began to work, the inducement 
of first-class tailors to modify their methods 
so as to continue at large has been greater 
than usual, but that, though for atime it may 
check the operation of the law of supply and 
demand, is hardly likely to upset it alto- 
gether. The State will doubtless have tailors 
enough presently, and meanwhile it can 
turn to account in its clothing department 
its embezzlers, swindlers and convicted pro- 
fessional men, many of whom are persons 
of taste and experience in dress, and may be 
expected to take kindly to tailoring. 


Doubtful. 


RIGGS: Is Miss Palisade a gir) 
of tact? 
GricGs. Well, I don’t know. When 
she refused me she said it wasn’t 
because I couldn't support her. 


BEHIND THE SCENES. 


‘“HOW WELL YOUR 
WIFE MAKES LOVE!”’ 
* “SHE PRACTICES AT 
HOME ON ME,” 
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Awaiting a Crisis. 
HE laudable 
project of 
electing Mr. Seth 
Low Mayor of 
Greater NewYork 
is not, at this 
present moment 
of writing, pro- 
gressing quite as impetuously as its 
friends could wish. Mr. Platt’s re- 
luctance to endorse the nomination 
of the Citizens’ Union doesn’t seem 
to abate, and the situation seems to 
be waiting further developments and 
some sort of a crisis. In common 
with a great many worthy citizens, 
LIFE wants to see some sort of acom- 
bination that will beat Tammany. 
Mr. Low’s effectuality as a unifying 
force lags a little, but that was to be 
expected. He still seems to be the 
best candidate for voters who want 
to see the government of Greater 
New York administered for the bene- 

fit of the Greater New Yorkers. 
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The Sux and Mr. Low 


HE attitude of our lively neigh- 
bor, the Suz, toward Mr. Low 

is odd and interesting enough to be 
worth attention. It seems to have 
transferred to him that comprehen- 
sive antipathy which it has been used 
to bestow on Mr. Cleveland. All Mr. 
Low’s acts, motives and intentions 
seem to the Suz to be reprobate. It 
seems really to believe that he writes 
bad English, that he has brought 
Columbia University to the verge of 
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bankruptcy, and that he is a schem- 
ing rascal who never thought of being 
a ‘‘unifying force,” but got himself 
nominated by the Citizens’ Union for 
the express purpose of raising hob 
in New York and injuring the cause 
of sound money. The Sum assumes 
that there is only one citizen of New 
York for whose welfare Mr. Low is 
truly concerned, and that that citizen 
is Seth Low. Itclamors daily against 
him as a selfish and dangerous man. 
The supposition is tenable that the 
Sun is assuming, for party purposes, 
beliefs about Mr. Low that it does 
not really entertain, but that does 
not seem to LIFE to betrue. It can 
easier believe that the Suz believes 
that this ogre of its imagination is 
the real Low. Is not that queer? 
But then the Szz, with all its merits, 
is a queer journal, and can believe 
more evil about some good people 
and more good about some evil 
people than any newspaper in town. 


How About Mahan? 


ONSERVATIVE citizens, who 
believe that this country has 
already quite as much of a govern- 
mental problem on hand as it can 
manage, are discussing the expedi- 
ency of procuring an injunction to 
restrain Captain Mahan from writing 
magazine articles. Captain Mahan 
is a scholar and a very agreeable 
writer, and a good many people read 
his pieces and regard what he says. 
It is notorious that he hasa specialty 
and that it is sea-power, and when 
he writes he cannot help making out 
that to become a great sea-power 
should be the first thought of every 
considerable nation, and especially 
of the United States. Just now he 
is studying the map and pointing out 
all the good places, like Hawaii and 
sundry islands of the Caribbean Sea, 
that Uncle Sam ought to control, 
and he discovers reasons for going 
out and grabbing outlying places of 
strategical importance that are very 
disquieting for people who want 
Uncle Sam to mind his own business 


and give his attention to his domestic 
problems. If he were a worse writer 
it wouldn’t be so bad, but to author- 
ity he joins skill, and some folks feel 
that the combination is ominous, 





William’s Useful Failings. 
ROM the newspaper correspond- 
ents’ point of view the most 
interesting individual in Europe is 
the German Emperor. Now that the 
Sultan is lying low, and the Prince 
of Wales has come to years of sobri- 
ety and discretion, William makes 
more news than any other public 
character. One of the tales current 
about him concerns the supposed 
suicide of Lieutenant Von Hahnke. 
The story is that William insulted 
Von Hahnke aboard ship and that 
the lieutenant drew off and blackened 
the Emperor’s eye, after which he 
found it expedient to commit suicide. 
This story. is persistent and abounds 
in tragic interest. There is also the 
later one, which represents that 
William has embezzled the Guelph 
fund, and another which avers that 
he is writing a comic opera, and 
other periodical tales respecting his 
health of mind and body; to all 
of which must be added the criti- 
cisms of his friend, Mr. Poultney 
Bigelow, who admits in print that he 
thinks him an ill-advised ruler. 

LIFE concurs in that opinion, The 
truth is that William governs worse 
than our Congress does, is more 
arbitrary than Speaker Reed, hates 
England worse and sasses her more 
foolishly than any of our statesmen, 
and is of real service to America in 
showing that a Democracy is not the 
only form of government which is. 
liable at times to embarrass the gov- 
erned. William has his uses. Long 
may he be spared to monopolize the 
dislikes of England, and to demon- 
strate to despondent Republicans. 
that Monarchy has its drawbacks too. 
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“GIVING HIM POINTS.” 


Bleat of the Lambs. 


HEN the market is advanc- 
ing, and, as they say in 
Wall Street, ‘‘the public gets 
in,” there is likely at any 
time to be a sharp set-back. 
Then it is that the lambs who 
have put up their little all and 
bought on a margin are quickly 
fleeced of all they possess, 
<< and the complacent in- 
“ siders, who have cash 
enough to stay in, pocket 
their profits and wait for the 
next chance. 

This is what recently hap- 
pened in Wall Street, and 
LIFE is not a whit sorry for the shorn lambs; they had 
no business there. 

The only safe way to make money in Wall Street is 


to keep out of it. 


A Close Study. 


RIGGS: I never saw a fellow imitate a Jew better 
than Handsaw can. 
Griccs: He’s had exceptional opportunities. Most 
of his life has been spent in the company of theatrical 
managers, 










Identified. 


HE street car struck the rear wheel of the bicycle. 

The bicyclist described a parabola and fell upon a 

pile of bricks. The bicyclist raised on one elbow, reached 

back an arm towards a rear pocket of the knickerbockers, 

and collapsed, insensible. A sergeant of police felt in the 

pocket and drew out a silver cocktail flask labelled ‘‘J. J. 
Jones, 400 Bonton Avenue.” 

‘“*Go to 400 Bonton Avenue,” said the sergeant to a 
policeman, ‘‘and tell Mrs. Jones that Mr. Jones has—” 

The sergeant paused, and drew a hand-mirror from the 
other rear pocket of the knickerbockers. 

‘‘__Tell Mr. Jones that Mrs. Jones has—” 

The druggist who was assisting tickled the bicyclist’s lips 
with a feather he was trying to burn under the nostrils. 
The bicyclist smiled, and murmured : ‘‘ Charlie!” 

‘‘_-Tell Mr. and Mrs. Jones that Miss Jones has met with 
an accident.” 


A MAN told his wife she grew more beautiful every 
day. She kissed him, and then destroyed her 
looking-glass with an axe. He inquired the reason. 


‘‘T hate a liar,” she said. 


Beyond Him. 


USTOMER: You know that prescription you filled 
for me yesterday. I want a copy of it. 
DRuGGIST: I guess you'll have to get it from the 
doctor, I never could read his handwriting. 
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Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


URING the season just passed, 
from June 26th to September 8th, 
Lire entertained at Branchville twelve 
hundred and twenty-fivechildren. These 
children were well fed, slept in fresh, 
clean beds, and were carefully looked 
after in every way. We were fortunate 
in securing a most admirable staff of 
caretakers, who were fertile in concoct- 
ing amusements forthe children. Every 
day had its wholesome sports and pas- 
times. There was scarcely a case of 
homesickness. The only thing to mar 
the season’s pleasure was the breaking 
out of measles about the middle of July. 
The home was at once closed for five 
days, when the buildings were thor- 
oughly disinfected. There 
more cases. 
We thank our readers for the liberality 
which has enabled 
these results. 


were no 


us to accomplish 


Previously acknowledged............$4, 
Harriet and Marjory Richards and 
Kate L. Knapp 


€.. S..3 : 
The Golden Circle Baby 
May, Sallie and Helen 


Expenses at LIFE’s Farm.$2,288 64 
Pay roll 


4,127 22 


$200 31 


IN THREE CONVERSATIONS. (Ili. 


HAD felt very brave up to the 

moment that I stepped into the 
lift and the iron gate clicked behind 
me, Till then 1 don’t think I had 
had a full consciousness of what I 
was about ; how could I have had? 
I had been in a haze ever since I was 
told he was going abroad, ten days 
before, and this was the first act of 
volition on my part during that 
dreary time, in which I had waited 
passively, helplessly, for something 
to turn up. 

But the days dragged by till they 
numbered ten, with no word from 
him, and he was to sail on the day 
after the morrow. With the realiza- 
tion of that drumming at my brain, 
I had summoned my courage to the 
sticking point, thrown pride to the 
winds, and in the dusk of the after- 
noon slipped off toteil him. In my 


* LIFE 


few moments of clear vision no 
idea of consequences had en- 
tered my mind. Now, asI glided 
up, their portentous possibilities 
overwhelmed me, and I 
could feel that my courage, 
instead of sticking, was slip- ( 
ping from me floor by floor, 

till I was landed on the fifth 

a quaking craven. 

If I had thought of the 
stairs I should have fled; but the 
empty shaft before me seemed 
to preclude any possibility of 
escape, and I felt as if I had 
been marooned on some barren 
Pacific island. Gradually, how- 
ever, I began to recover myself, 
and I moved toward the door. 
The sight of his card tacked 
underneath the knocker seemed 
to renerve me, for I knocked 
without atremor. Williams, his 
man, opened. 

‘“‘Is Mr. Appleton at home? 

‘‘No, ma’am,” 

I hesitated fora moment, then 
turned. 

‘‘Any word to leave, ma’am?” 
he called after me. 

‘*None,” and I fled down the 
stairs, into my cab, and ten 
minutes later stood, almost ‘in 
a state of collapse, on my own 
doorstep. 

James let-mein. I was hurrying 
by him and up the stairs when he 
said: ‘‘ There is a gentleman in the 
drawing-room to see you, miss,” 

‘*To see me? Did you tell him 
I was not at home?” 

‘* Yes, miss, but he said he’d wait.”’ 

**Who,js it?” I asked, impatiently, 
bored at the mere idea of conversa- 
tion then. 

‘*Mr. Appleton, miss.” 

‘‘Mr. Appleton!” I cried, turning 
on him with wide-questioning eyes. 

‘* Yes, miss.” 

‘I'll see him at once.’ 

And as he disappeared I took the 
first long breath I had had for six 
weeks—since that horrible night at 
Mrs. Keith’sdance. Surely my guard- 
ian angel was hovering near earth 
that day. 

‘‘I’m sorry to have kept 


you 











BLOOD WILL TELL. 


First mosquito; WHAT GIVES THAT PECULIAR 
CURVE TO JERRY’S BILL? 

Second ditto: WHY, HE'S BEEN IN SARATOGA, 
AND I GUESS HE’S GOT SOME JEWISH BLOOD IN 
HIM. 


waiting,” said I, as I went toward 
him. : 

‘*You are very kind,” he answered, 
taking my outstretched hand and 
looking at me rather doubtfully. 

He was puzzled and discomfited 
by my greeting, having prepared him- 
self for something quite different, 
and I realized that the situation was 
mine. He should pay, too, for the 
past ten days of wearying anxiety 
and for my mad indiscretion of half 
an hour ago—could it have been but 
that time since I stood shivering on 
his very threshold ! 

‘“‘l am going away,” he was saying 
when I issued from the maze of these 
thoughts. 

“Yes,” I said, ‘‘I had heard.” 

‘‘Oh, had you?” he answered. ‘‘! 
thought perhaps you hadn’t.” 

‘‘Why, I thought the whole town 




















‘s 
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I knocked, 
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Juniper : 


I SAY, LUNY, OLD BOY, LOAN ME A FEW DOLLARS TO GET HOME WITH, 


Man in the Moon: SORRY, BUT I'M ON MY LAST QUARTER. 


knew of the doings of Mr. Appleton,” 
I said. 

He looked at me suspiciously, but 
I hadn’t raised my veil, and he could 
tell nothing. 

‘Oh, you put it on that ground.” 

‘‘What do you mean?” 

‘‘] mean that you have no special 
—no friendly interest in my going 
away?” he questioned. 

“*IT don’t quite—” 

‘‘Oh, I have no right,” he inter- 
rupted, before the words were off my 
lips. ‘‘ But I have been simply miser- 
able since that fearful night at the 
Keiths’.”” I said nothing, and he went 
on. ‘‘I knew I was not altogether in 
the wrong, and I thought perhaps 
I would get some word from you.” 

‘‘The idea!” I murmured. ‘‘ What 
would you have thought of me?” 

He was at my side in an instant. 
I had made a bad break. .« ‘‘ Then 
you do care what I think ?” he asked, 
eagerly. 

Why was he so big and overwhelm- 


ing? I was quite losing my self- 
control. 

‘*Why—yes—of course,” I stam- 
mered. 


‘*Then I can tell you again that 
I love you, that you are the only 


woman in the world I can ask to be 
my wife.” 

He was standing over me, and it 
was really coercion, but I did manage 
to say, ‘‘ You can ¢e// me that.” 

‘*Yes,” he said, taking both my 
hands—he is the most compelling 
person—‘‘and you shall believe it.” 

And I did. 


*x * * 

‘*Do you mean to tell me, Sally, 
that you would have let me go off 
without a word?” he was asking, as 
we walked across the room later. (It 
was perilously near dinner time.) 

‘‘Without a word,” I answered, 
brazenly, ‘‘if you hadn’t come.” 

Loues Evan Shipman. 


Tammany Styles. 


A* a recent wedding in Chicago, 

Senator Jacob Cantor married 
a Miss Greenbaum. Mr. Richard 
Croker was Senator Cantor’s best 
man. The account of the wedding, 
telegraphed to New York the day it 
occurrgd, contained the following im- 
portant information: 

The bride and her attendants wore travel- 
ing costumes. The bridegroom and Mr. 
Croker were dressed in black frock coats and 
black trousers and wore small Joutonnzeres. 

Are black trousers with frock 


coats prophetic of a funeral in Tam- 
many circles? 


Unanimous. 


EDIUM: The spirit of your 
wife is here, and says she 
never dreamed of such happiness 
since you two parted. 
THE MAN: Tell her I feel the same 
way. 


The Marquis of Salisbury. 


MONG statesmen, this eminent 
man and Venezuelan noncon- 
formist holds a high rank, being 
second only to Richard Olney and 
Grover Cleveland. For some time 
he has been a successful understudy 
to the Queen, and has held the rib- 
bons of English government with 
great success, and the approval of 
the editor of the V. Y. Evening Post. 
He is somewhat careless in his habits 
and rarely attends to his correspond- 
ence. Several times he has been 
asked to write for American maga- 
zines, but has always refused, pre- 
ferring the retired life of an English 
politician. Some day he may come 
lecture. 


to the United States and 
He is very ambitious. 
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THE MARQUIS OF SALISBURY. 
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NTERNATIONAL RACE. 


LIFE 


T is a pity that on its first presentation 
‘*The French Maid ” could not have 
been played second act first. There are 
only two of them, and the first act is quite 
up to the level of ‘‘The Girl from 
Paris” in fun and brightness. The 
second contains a good 
many clever spots, but 
also a lot of material 
which is neither interest- 
ing nor amusing, and it 
tired the first audience. 
In this as in the other 
piece the characteristics of 
Mr. Edward Evangeline 
Rice are strongly 
inevidence. The 
chorus girls are 
pretty, shapely, 
and not even Sol- 
omon in all his 
glory was ever 
clad as are they. 
The calcium light was not known in Solomon's time, 
and that is always the principal item in the clothing 
of Mr. Rice’s stage nymphs. 

The libretto of ‘‘The French Maid” is uneven, 
very English in some places and quite clever in 
others, notably in the words of the songs. There is 
no distinct plot, but the action shifts about the mis- 
chievous coquetry of the femme de chambre at a hotel 
in Boulogne. She is ably personated by Miss Mar- 
guerite Sylva, who has a large amount of vivacity, 
fine eyes, and a set of teeth to which she may justly 
point with pride. Mr. Charles A. Bigelow, who made 
much fun in ‘‘The Girl from Paris,” as the erring 
husband who disguises himself in a Scotch costume, 
appears now as an amorous waiter, and is almost as 
successful in touching the risibilities. Mr. Hallen 
Mostyn, as a sailor with all a tar’s propensity for 
love-making and fighting, divides the principal honors 
with Mr. Bigelow. Miss Anna Robinson is a finished 
product of the dressmaker’s art, who should be seen 
but not heard. 

Musically, the piece has several pretty and many 
effective numbers. The company is not strong in 
voices, but Miss Sylva does well with ‘‘The Femme 
de Chambre,” and Mr. Mostyn with ‘‘’Twas Twenty- 
seven Bells by the Waterbury Watch.” The air of 


Mr. R.: AREN'T YOU READY YET ? 


Mrs. R 


e ‘‘Rhapsodie Table d'Héte”’ is catching and the words 
ingeniously funny, although ‘‘the grub that makes the 
butterfly” is a trifle too late for this century and a bit too 
early for the next. 

‘‘The French Maid” naturally suffers by comparison in 
coming to the Herald Square immediately after so successful 
a run as that of ‘‘The Girl from Paris.” It is neither so 
amusing in itself nor so well performed, but is considerably 
above the average of such productions. 

* * * 


NY quarrel between Mr. Charles Frohman and Mr. 
Oscar Hammerstein would ordinarily be of little public 
importance unless it was decided after the manner of the 
famous duel of the Kilkenny cats. In that event there would 
be a general sigh of relief and the public would heartily con- 
gratulate itself. The réle of informer has always been a 
contemptible one, but Mr. Frohman is made after the 
manner of his kind, and Mr. Hammerstein has hurt him in 
his most vital point—his pocket. In his revenge Mr. Froh- 
man has brought the police down on the proprietors of all 
the leading music-halls, and the public must take its vaude- 
ville and music without the cheering accompaniment of 
beer. Toa great many people this is a real deprivation and 


one for which they should hold Mr. Frohman responsible. 
The whole business only furnishes further proof that Baxter 
Street methods are altogether too prevalent in theatrical 
affairs, and ‘‘ Mr. Frohman presents 


” them. Metcalfe. 


A JUNGLE TOILET. 


WHAT IN THE DEUCE ARE YOU WAITING FOR ? 
I CAN’T FIND THE NAIL FILE, AND MY NOSE ISN’T MANICURED, 
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A PRIVATE EXHIBITION. 


Master of Ceremonies; DE NEX’ SHOT WHICH ME BRUDDER DE INFANT PHENOMENAL WILL PREFORM IS TO CARRUM WID DE 
BALL ON DE BOTTLE AN’ DE LAMP, AN’ TAKE DE CHIMNEY OFF DE LAMP WIDOUT BREAKIN’ OF IT, OR PUTTIN’ DE LIGHT OUT. 
DE SHOT IS NOT ON’Y DIFFERCULT, BUT MARVELYOUS ! 


Alas! 


J] HY do our newspapers exult so 
openly and unkindly over the 

dismal home-coming of American citi- 
zens under the discipline of the new 
tariff law? Why do they point hostile 
and scornful fingers at the unfortunate 
American taxpayer, whose wife and 
daughters, having led him a mournful 
captive through strange lands, are now 
bringing him back to suffer loss and hu- 
miliation on his native heath? Why do 
they jeer at the good clergyman whose 
pious odds and ends are ruthlessly ex- 
posed to public mockery upon the New 
York docks; at the virtuous matron who 
has purchased gowns befitting the station 
in which she deems Providence has wisely 
placed her; at the over-educated million- 
aire who seeks to enrich his reluctant 
country with works of art not of stand- 
ard domestic manufacture? Why: do 
they publish vigorous editorials headed 
‘*Genteel Smuggling Ended,” and utter 
noble but acrimonious sentiments of the 
early Roman order anent wealthy citi- 
zens who spend their money in Europe, 
instead of surrendering it, as in duty 
bound, amid the simple, pastoral pleas- 


Poor Dives! 


ures of Newport, or upon the patriotic 
and pious counters of Mr. Wanamaker? 
Above all, why do sympathetic friends 
at home cut out these exultant and cen- 
sorious columns from their morning 
papers, and send them, as forerunners 
of evil, to their apprehensive friends 
abroad? 
* * * 
S a matter of fact, it is not always 
Dives who spends his summers 
and his modest patrimony on European 
soil. Americans who from some remote 
and frugal corner of the Tyrol or the 
Bavarian -Alps have followed in spirit 
LiFE’s personally conducted tours among 
the distinguished resorts of their father- 
land, have realized that one advantage 
of a temporary expatriation is the mar- 
gin it leaves for food and shelter in the 
winter months. Like the humble ant, 
they have been laying up provender 
for severe weather and the demands 
of home. It is not kind in the news- 
papers to class them relentlessly with 
Dives and his friends, and to wax edi- 
torially patriotic anent their insignificant 
meanderings. ‘‘ Wealthy Americans who 
can afford to go abroad for the pur- 
chase of their wardrobes,’ writes an 


esteemed but misguided contemporary 
of the press, ‘‘who do not deem it 
respectable to wear anything that is 
American, and who think it the highest 
accomplishment to ape foreign customs 
and styles, however fantastic they 
may be.” 
* * 
EMARKS like this, I may observe, 
while excellent in their way, and 
useful in keeping up the Corinthian or 
leading article style which all good 
neswpapers practice and all good 
citizens love, are calculated to throw 
discredit upon Dives, and to make him 
unpopular with those who would like 
to fill his place. In reality, the modern 
representative of that biblical Jon-vivant 
resembles his prototype but sparingly. 
He does give a feast now and then, even 
a fancy ball occasionally, thus exciting 
the virtuous wrath of pulpit and of 
press; but he also founds libraries, 
endows colleges, builds institutions for 
teaching everybody how to do every- 
thing, burdens his native town with halls 
and fountains, supports whole societies 
for badgering the poor, pays taxes that 
would have made Crcesus blink, pre- 
sents to the public houses in which 
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PATENT HYDRAULIC LIFT FOR AN UP-TO-DATE THEATRE. 








literary men have penned their 
deathless lines, and otherwise 
endeavors to do his duty in his 
own modest and unobtrusive 
sphere of life. If, as a set-off 
to the monotonous pleasures 
of philanthropy, he goes to 
Europe and buys his wife some 
gowns, let his helplessness as 
a husband plead for him with 
an affronted public. ‘‘Cherchez 
la femme,” and having found 
her—in this case without much 
trouble—forgive the innocent 
male offender against Republi- 
can simplicity. An American 
Dives, like an American Laz- 
arus, is first a husband, and 
then a Citizen and a man. 
* * < 


ND Madame Dives smiles, 
sphinxlike, at the feeble 
efforts of politicians to restrain 
the superb freedom of her mag- 
nificent career. She is mistress 
of this situation, as of all others 
in which she condescends to 
play her admirable part. Her 
smiles are sweetest when she 
reads that clause in the tariff 
bill—foolish product of men's 
foolish brains — which gra- 
ciously permits her to bring 
home free of duty ‘‘all wear- 
ing apparel and other personal 
effects taken out of the United 
States to foreign countries.” 
Even the languid and imper- 
sonal amusement with which 
she regards other clauses gen- 
erously admitting into the 
young Republic joss sticks, 


stale orangepeel, and worn- 
out rubber shoes, fades before 
the keener entertainment 
yielded her by the wearing 
apparel clause. And yet it is 


Dives whom the newspapers 
take to task. 
Poor Dives! 

Agnes Repplier. 


Alas! 


The U.S Wheel. 
F Boston 
Hub,” 
We think, then, to be frank, 
That Philadelphia is the tire, 
And Kansas is the crank, 


really is ‘‘the 


Chicago must the pedal be 
Because the feet are there, 
And New York is the handle- 
bar 
That steers the whole affair. 
McLandburgh Wilson. 


HE Atlantic Monthly is forty 

years old and still prosper- 

ous. The current issue is an 
anniversary number. 

LIFE rejoices in the Atlantée's 
continuance. Itisan exceedingly 
respectable publication, which has 
never shown an undignified eager- 
ness to be read by Tom, Dick 
and Harry, but has been content 
to edify a somewhat select band 
who took literature seriously. 
Contemplation of its fame some- 
how begets the thought—What a 
great town Boston would have 
been if it had been built on Man- 
hattan Island! Let us be thankful 
it wasn't, and thankful also that, 
unlike the North American, the 
Atlantic has never moved to New 
York. 




















THE GOLD FEVER. 


Old King Cole was a merry old soul, 
And a merry old soul was he, 

So he called for his pipe, 

And he called for his bowl, 
And he called for his fiddlers three. 


They brought his pipe and they brought his 
bowl, 
And they brought them speedily, 
But he called with his might, 
And he called with his soul, 
But in vain for his fiddlers three. 


He looked up high and he looked down low, 
And not a one could he see, 

So he called for his man, 

And he told him to go 
Where he thought they would likely be. 
















The man went West with a merry heart, 
Oh, away off West went he, 

And he found all the men 

In a Klondike part, 
And they captured some millions three. 


And old King Cole, the merry old soul, 
When he heard their history, 

He called for his pick, 

And he called for his bowl, > 
And he sailed for the Behring Sea. 


—Montreal Herald, 


N. P. WILLIS was usually the life of the company 
he happened to be in. His repartee at Mrs. Gales's 
dinner in Washington isfamous. Mrs. Gales wrote on 
a card to her niece, at the other end of the table: 
‘Don’t flirt so with Nat Willis.’ She was herself 
talking vivaciously to a Mr. Campbell. Willis wrote 
the niece’s reply: 

‘Dear aunt, don’t attempt my young feelings to 

trammel, 

Nor strain at a Nat while youswallow a Campbell.”’ 

—Exchange. 


A WELL-TO-DO Georgia farmer invited a merchant 
friend to dine with him. The merchant was known for 
his crankiness, and had once or twice tried to shoot 
people for imagined wrongs. The farmer had con- 
siderable business dealings with him, and they were on 
the best of terms. However, the farmer always kept a 
wary eye on him. 

Several days after the dinner at the farmer's house 
the merchant said to him: ‘‘I can’t account for the 
queer feelings and impulses I have occasionally. For 
instance, the other day when I was dining at your table 
it suddenly came into my mind to kill you, though I 
had nothing in the world’ against you. I hada pistol 
in my pocket at the time, and once I had my hand on 
it, when the strange feeling passed from me.”’ 

“Don’t let that bother you,”’said thefarmer. ‘‘I 
knowed all about your failin’s in that line, an’ I wuzn't 
asleep when I saw your hand to your hip. My son 
John was standing in the hallway back of you with a 
shotgun leveled at you, an’ you just did save your 
bacon by changin’ your mind. Ef you hadn’t he’d er 
blowed daylight through you.”—AZ/lanta Constitution, 





F. TENNYSON NEELY: NEW YORK AND LONDON, 
Tr Dreamers, and Other Poems. By Edward §, 
van Zile. 
A Mountain of Gold. By Willis Steell. 
A Son of Mars. By St. George Rathborne, 
lsidra. By Willis Steell. 


A Political Primer of New York State and | ‘Wty, 
By Adele M. Fielde. New York and London: The 
Macmillan Company. 

Master Skylark. By John Bennett. 
The Century Company. 


New York: 


A SCIENTIFIC association in one of the smaller 
towns had engaged a lecturer to deliver a discourse on 
bacteriology. One of the members of the society being 
unable to attend turned over his admission tickets to 
a friend, who said he thought he knew somebody who 
would be interested. The tickets passed as thankless 
gifts from person to person until they fell into the 
hands of a farmer and his wife. On learning that a 
magic-lantern was to be employed they resolved to 
attend, even if it did mean the trouble of hitching up 
and a little lossof sleep. They took seats away back in 
the hall and made no sign of approval or objection. 
When the lecture was concluded he was heard to re- 
mark: 

‘* Mary, was you payin’ ’tention ?”’ 

“Yes. As good as I could.” 

** Are ye scart ?” 

‘*I’m scart, as much as I could understand of it.” 

—Detroit Free Press. 


‘*My Lord,” said the foreman of an Irish jury, when 
giving in his verdict, ‘‘we find the man who stole the 
mare not guilty.”—77?t-B7ts. 














For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. 








London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 
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The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


In horhes where the housekeepers’ | 
tastes are refined, 

oo And delights of the bath understood, | 

TO} Pure ey Soap is the soap 

a hat you find, 

(Hg With everything else that is good. 


Copyright 1806, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cin’ti. 





agg ten AGENTS—Messrs. 


oe. Beeutene, 37 Avenue de l’Opera, 
Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1 Clarastrasse, Mayence, 


Germane, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzerland. 








MAKES 


THE CENUINE 


JOHANN HOFF S 


MALT EXTRACT 


FLESH AND BLOOD 


AVOID SUBSTITUTES 





Pees All you have guessed 
about life insurance may 


AY be wrong. If you wishto 
know the truth, send for 


post- by the Penw Murvst 


ACE LIFE, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
s - 


_ Street, Philadelphia. 














our ideas; the 


eys, elie. D C., for their $i. 800 prize offer 
and new list of one thousand inventions wanted. 









CIGAR RETTES 


LITTLE | 
CIGARS. 


cLormte —T 
HENRY KEEN, Tailor. 
114 High Holborn, London, W. C. 


Established 1844. 


BINDER rt Wante 7 ‘An Ideas ’ Si ais Te 
—wear KNOX HATS 


HOTEL VENDOME- BOSTON te 


Accessible location, excellent table, prompt 
service. 


Who can think 
of some simple 
ey patent’ 





What Tooth-brush ?.... 


Prophylactic 
OF COURSE. 










WALL. IMPORTED, 
TOBACCO, 


HIGHEST IN PRICE 
FINESTIN QUALITY 


25c. a Bundle. 
10 in Bundle. 

















rial endee | in Pouch by mail for 25¢- | 


H. ELLIS & CO., Baltimore, Md. 
HE AMERICAN TOBACCO Co., Successor, 














VASELINE 


SUPERIOR to VASELINE and CUCUMB 
CREME SIMON amarvenous 






softening, whitening and 
complexion. 


perfuming 
Most efficacious for light 
CUCUMBER HS affections of the skin. 


J. SIMON, 13 rue Grange-Bateliére, PARIS. 
‘PARE & TILFORD. New-York: Druggist 


‘A Tooth-brush dentists endorse must be 
good. Thousands recommend tle 
Soph ylactic. It is the only brush 
that cleans between the teeth, and that is 
where tooth-brushes fail. Ask 
nee Pony vege ol it is not true. cor prt out 
es nm sound advice. 

ee sale satu te afoare sold ina 
yellow box), or se by mail on receipt 
of igi cents. Full instructions with 
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Floating White Soap. 


Made from the freshest and purest material, 
A fine soap for fine uses, Will not 
injure the most delicate fabrics; 
will not shrink woolens, 














J 
SINGLE TUBE 


TIRES 


ufeTFoRD RUBBER WORKS (0. 


HARTFORD, CONN. 


BOSTON. BUFFALO, PHILADELPHIA. 
CHICAGO. MINNEAPOLIS. NEW YORK. 


“SOPPENHEIMER CURE | 


| Offers 


a Perfect Remedy for 


yAN mode) 10) O74 
MORPHINISM & 
NEURASTHENIA 


; The Craving for Liquor Removed in One 
Day. Use of drugs discontinued at once, 
WITHOUT DANGER. No Hypodermics. 

NO INTERRUPTION OF ORDINARY HABITS. 

Guaranteed that the craving, of itself, can never return. 

PRIVACY ASSURED. 





wT 


For other information, testimonials and ref- 
erences, in complete booklet, send or call 
THE OPPENHEIMER CURE, 

131 W. 45th St., New York. 
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“*If I hada million doJlars 
Do you know what I w@ild do ?”— 
Something noble! Atid Tis always 
Said in sober earnest, too! 
Ah, had you amillion Setiars, 
There’s but one thing you would do; 
That is, scheme and strive and struggle 
Till you died or made it two. 
—Cleveland Leader. 
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wt GLYCERINE SOAP) 





Upheld by Beautiful Women Everywhere 


as the finest, most delicately perfumed and purest Toilet 
Soap manufactured. Always ask for and insist upon having 


“N i 4711” WHITE ROSE TRANSP: T 


"AREN 
GLYCERINE SOAP. 2°35°, in stamps 


or sample cake, 


MULHENS & KROPFF, NEW YORK, U. S. AGENTS. 
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are the best suspenders for 


careful dressers 


Style combined with comfort and 
service as In no others. 


7 


The standard American suspender 


Best Furnishers keep them. 
Sample Pair, mailed postpaid, 50 cents. 
A cheaper model at 25 cents. 


CHESTER SUSPENDER COVMPANY, 


No. 3 DECATUR AVE., ROXBURY, MASS, 
00000000 
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1897-1898 
Fall and Winter 
Styles now Ready 

Youll Always Weara 


, ae 
. ‘Wear One Once 
Guaranteed HATS 
Derbies and SoftHats, $3 WoRLD 
: Opera and Silk Hats, $6 OVER. 


LADIES’ TAILOR-MADE CLOTH HATS, $8, $4 & $5. 
LADIES’ ROUND, DRESS AND OPERA HATS 
WE ARE LONG-DISTANCE HATTERS. 

If, by chance, you live where ** Hawes Hats” are not on 
sale, the U. S. mail enables you to getone. Remit the price; 
give us your height, waist measure, and size of hat worn. State 
whether Stiff, Soft, Opera or Silk Hat is wanted. 

Expressage prepaid on all orders. Money refunded, les 
express charges, in all cases if hats are not satisfactory, 


Hawes Hat (ompany 


Broadway, cor. 13th—-NEW YORK—Broadway, cor. 30th. 














Corticelli 


Home Needlework for 1898. 


Special New Designs for tea-cloths, 
centrepieces, doilies and photograph 
frames; also 


27 Colored Plates 


reproduced in natural colors, showing just how to shade 
the Violet, Sweet Pea, Daisy, Buttercup, Apple Blossom, 
Pink,Bachelor’s Button, Nasturtium, Orchid, Jewel Pat- 
terns, Roses,etc. With this book asa guide needlework is 
simplified. Chapters for beginners. All new stitches 
described. Also rules for knitting golf stockings. 


The book contains 128 pages and over 100 illustrations. 
Mailed to any address or 10 cents in stamps. Address 


NONOTUCK SILK CO., 98 Bridge St., Florence, Mass 
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A cRusTyY old farmer in Southern Illinois one day became an unwilling 
host for three circuit-riding preachers who dropped in simultaneously for 
dinner. The larder was low, and the dinner consisted of a single fowl. The 
farmer asked the first sky-pilot what portion of the chicken he would have. 
‘A leg,” said number one. ‘Another leg, thank you,” requested number 
two. ‘‘ And what will you have ?”’ asked the farmer, turning to number three. 
‘<1 will also take a leg, if you please,” replied the third. With an ejaculation 
t hat shocked his reverend guests, the farmer threw down his carving utensils 
and demanded to know what sort of a ‘‘crittur’’ they thought he was carv- 
ing. ‘‘ This isa two-legged chicken,” he shouted; ‘‘ not a centipede.”’ 

—Argonaut. 


‘¢ AnD you say,”’ said the sympathetic person, looking down from the eleva- 
tion of the doorstep upon the latest applicant for suburban charity, ‘‘ that you 
have honestly done your best to find employment ?”’ 

‘*T have, madame.”’ 

‘¢You have a regular vocatio1 

‘‘T was formerly an expressman.”’ 

‘*In what city ?” 

‘In Boston.” 

‘* But surely at this season of the year you ought to find work enough as an 
expressman in a large city like Boston.” 

‘« Madame, you do not know Boston. You have heard of the Bacchante ? 
Yes? Then itis only necessary to tell you that I am one of the expressmen 
who carried her to the station.” 

‘* But I do not see ig 

‘‘ The fact became generally known, madame. From that moment I have 
ceased to be respectable. There is no one in Boston who will now employ me.”’ 

— Boston Budget. 


oY ae 


IT was evident that the managing editor was angry, and as he wasashining 
light in new journalism his anger was so yellow that it looked jaundiced. 

‘*Who refused this contribution?" he demanded, holding some manv- 
script aloft. 

‘*T did,” replied a sub-editor, meekly. 
meritorious idea in the whole thing.” 

‘* Meritorious!” roared the managing editor. ‘Well, who cares? Didn't 
you know that the woman who wrote it has been three times divorced, aud is 
now on the verge of another scandal? What more do you think we want ?” 


“* Really, I couldn’t find a single 


—Chicago Evening / 


A YOUNG gentleman whose gallantry was largely in excess of his pecuniary 
means sought to remedy this defect and save the money required for the pur- 
chase of expensive flowers by arranging with a gardener to let him havea 
bouquet from time to time in return for his cast-off clothes. It thus happened 
one day that he received a bunch of the most beautiful roses, which he at once 
sent to his lady love. In sure anticipation of a friendly welcome he called at 
the house of the lady the same evening, and was nota little surprised at the 
frosty reception he met with. 

‘*You sent me a note to-day,’ the young lady remarked after a pause, in 
the most frigid tones. 

‘*I—a note ?”’ he iaquired, in blank astonishment. 

‘*Certainly, alory with a nosegay.”’ 

‘* To be sure, I sent you a nosegay.” 

‘* And there was this note inside; do you still mean to deny it ?” 

With these words she handed the dumfounded swain a scrap of paper, on 
which the following words were written : ‘‘ Don’t forget the old trousers you 
promised me the other day.”— Weekly Telegraph. 
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Blair's Pills 


Great English Remedy for 


GOUT and RHEUMATISM. 


Put it on 
The Roof 


HX TWE BENEDICT” £2, 


SIDE view (Trade Mark) END VIEW 


and aothing but years of storm and sun and wind 
can wear it off. Dixon’s Silica Graphite Roof 
Paint lasts 15 to 20years. Forroofs, bridges, walls, 
agriculturalimplementsand anything that requires 
protection from the action of the elements, acids, 
smoke or gases, 


DIXON'S orn 
ROOF PAINT 


is the most serviceable and the most economical 
paint ever mixed—covers most and wears longest. 
Write for booklets and practical information about paints. 


JOS. DIXON CRUCIBLE CO., Jersey City, N. J. 


Patent Collar and Cuff Button 


None genuine except with the name ** BENEDICT” 
and date of patent stamped upon it! 
Strong, durable and can be adjusted with perfect 


x ease. 
14 K’t Gold $1.75 and $2.00 each. 
to K't Gold 


$1.50 and $1.75 each. 
Rolled Gold and Silver at soc. each. 


Sent by mail on receipt of above prices. 


BENEDICT BROS., Jewelers, 
BROADWAY AND CORTLANDT ST., NEW YORK. 


Send for Full Descriptive Circular. 


SAFE, SURE, EFFECTIVE. 
Druggists, or 224 William St., New York. 
aap atte tnt te tte 























‘‘From The 
Skin Out’’ 


you must be comfortably clad 
order to enjoy your expedition. 


APALING 


% : iams'S EE 

WILLIAMS’ 
Sir\ante 

SOAPS. 


10 cts. 


Burlington 
Houte 








i represents the greatest 
and most perfect fit. A 
one-piece garment—the underwe: 
for progressive people. 


comior 
peri 


BEST LINE 


CHICAGO or ST. LOUIS 


DENVER 


Sold in all cities and 
large towns. 


Genuine Yankee Shaving Soap, 
Luxury Shaving Tablet, 25 cts. 
Swiss Violet Shaving Cream, 50 cts. 

Jersey Cream (Toilet) Soap, 15 cts. 

Williams’ Shaving Soap (Barbers’), 6 Round Cakes, 

z lb., 40c. Exquisite also for toilet. Trial cake for ac. stamp. 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Cona. 
LONDON, 64 Great Russell St.,.N.W. SYDNEY, 161 ClarenceSt. 
By mail, if your dealer does not supply you. 








Booklet free. 


Hay & Todd Mfg. Co., Ypsilanti, Mich. 


“Never rip and never tear, 
Ypsilanti Underwear.” 
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VIN MARIANI 


MARIANI WINE—THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 


TELEGRAM FROM RUSSIA: 
‘* Send to Anitchkoff Palace, St. Petersburg, immediately, oe 
|dozen Vin Mariani, for her Imperial Majesty, Empress of Russia.’ 
Ordered by the Court Physicians. 


We will send on receipt Write to MARIANI & CO. for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS. 


of 10c. a sample tO p,ni5.4:54. Haussmann. 62 W 16th ST, 
any address. Prices | | Lonnow : 289 Oxford 8t. NEW YORK. 


of GOLDEN SCEPTRE, 
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WILL CONVINCE THAT 










IS PERFECTION 














_Indenmets ond Autographs of Celebrities. 








'. $1.30, 1/1 40 cts. LATEST EXTRACT FOR THE HANDKERCHIEF. 
1 91.30, nso FED. PINAUDS . 
swine [ee VIOLET, REINE 
NEW YORK CITY VIOLET 
rerrites. WIOL SITE AND REFINED, 
most E SMe TRUE ODOR OF THE LIVING FLOWER. 











“ SUGGESTIONS.” 











We issue this little booklet entitled 
Suggestions, containing a compre- 
hensive list of small articles in Ster- 
ling Silver ranging from 75c. to 
$10.00, espectally suztable for card 
prizes, bowling prizes, dance favors, 
Mailed 
upon receipt of visiting card. 














si Ww E have parted forever,” said the 
young man, sadly. * She j is never going al 
even write to me again.’ 

** Are you sure of that ?”’ asked the sym- 
pathetic friend. 

“Yes. Shetold meso in each of her last 
three letters.” 

—Washington Evening Star. 





birthday remembrances, etc. 


THE WALLACE COMPANY, 
Fifth Ave., Bet. 26 and thes Sts. 











THE BEST 
ALL AROUND 
BEVERAGE! 

It’s everywhere 


and always free 
from sediment. 


Evans’ 
‘Ale 


At home or traveling 
it is the safest drink. 





“*] HEAR : thee the crowd oni you 
when you appeared at the Plunkville Opera 
House.” 

‘* False, me boy, false,” replied the emi- 
nent tragedian, Mr. Barnes Tormer, ‘‘A)| 
false. There was no crowd.” ‘ 

—Indianapolis Journal. 


‘*The Land of the Sky” in Western 
North Carolina, of which Asheville in the 
very heart of a most magnificent mountamn 
region is the tourist centre, is a delightful 
region to visit during the autumn months, 
Climatic conditions perfect. Excellent 
modern hotels and numerous boarding 
houses. Through trains from New York. 
Write W. A. Turk, General Passenger 
Agent, Washington, D. C., or Southern 
Railway, 271 Broadway, New York, for 
printed matter regarding this delightful 
region. 






























IN EARLY AUTUMN 
new designs in silver, the result 
the labor of many months, 
from our 


the 
of 
reach us 
factories 
Those contemplating the purchase 
of gifts later in the season are invited 
to an early inspection. 
Selections may be reserved. 
GORHAM MFG. 
COMPANY 
Silversmiths 


Broadway and 19th St 


Maiden Lane 
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